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the sacrament of the supper on the same Sahbath as that
on which it was wont to be in the parish church. Fetter-
cairn was the first place in which we administered the
Communion. Mr, Inglis and I went to the place on a
Saturday, where a congregation of several hundred met
us. We could not get a house in which to preach and
dispense the sacrament. At last a poor woman, who had
a small piece of ground leased to her for a year, said, " I
will lose my field, but I give it to the Lord/' They raised
a small awning over the head of the minister, and the
people stood or sat on stools in the green field. At the
close of the service I requested those who wished to join
the church to remain and give me their names, and two
hundred and thirteen members did so; this in a district
not thickly populated. Among them, a fine-looking young
man came to me, wishing me to put down his name,
adding, "I will have to suffer for this as you have done."
"How will you have to suffer ?" I asked. He replied, " I
am Sir John Gladstone's head gardener, and he has written
me, "You will go to the parish church next Sabbath.1'
"And how have you answered?" I asked. He teplied,
" Sir John, you have been a kind master to me, and what-
ever happens I will not forget your kindness, but this is a
matter of conscience between me and my God; next
Sabbath I go to the Free Church." He then introduced
to me a remarkably decent middle-aged woman, saying,
"This is Sir John Gladstone's housekeeper, and she too
has been ordered to go to the parish church next Sabbath/1
I asked her what she meant to do and she said, "I am
not so good at the pen as the gardener," and she had
bidden him write in his letter that she was to act as he
did.otherw, all panting for the reformation of
